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“ Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.”°—Othello. 


OOP IO” OM ot 


Vo. 8682. Friday, Oct, 4, 1833. Price 1d. 
. * The Play’s the thing !""—Ask for Thomas's Observer. 


Pap-market Cheatre. 

THE Comedy of The Steward was revived at this Theatre last 
night with the most brilliant success, a success which we must 
rather attribute to the general excellence displayed by all con- 
cerned in its representation than to its own intrinsic merit. The 
Comedy is an alteration of Holcroft’s Deserted Daughter, which 
had itself been founded on Cumberland’s Fashionable Lover, and 
was first acted in its present shape in September, 1819, at Covent 
Garden, when Farren, as now, sustained the principal character, 
and a more perfect specimen of good acting the modern stage can- 
not boast. The main objects of this Comedy, as in the original, 
are to depict the evils of disowning a child, the distressful situation 
of an object thus deserted, and of holding up to execration 
the villainy of a perfidious confidential servant like Jtem. The 
character of the hypocritical villainous Steward is cleverly drawn, 
and was personated by Wm. Farren with consummate talent ; his 
last scene, where he tries to recover from his nephew the account 
book which contains the whole secret of his perfidy, was inimita- 
bly acted, and called forth the most tumultuous applause ; his al- 
ternate threats and supplications for its restoration, and his con- 
sternation when he sees it placed in the hands of his abused 
master, were as forcible as they were natural. The part of Joanna, 
the deserted daughter, was sustained by Miss Pelham, from the 
Bath Theatre, her first appearance at this house, though not her 
first in London, for, if we mistake not, she was performing some- 
time ago at the Queen’s Theatre. The lady is not de la premiere 
jeunesse, nor, to our taste, does she possess any extraordinary 
‘personal attractions; her figure is petzte, and she has rather a 
jewish cast of features, and, to our thinking, looked best in her 
male attire ; she played the part sensibly and pleasingly, which 
is as much as could be expected, it giving no scope for great act- 
ing. Miss Foote played it at Covent Garden. As we remarked be- 
fore, the other parts were admirably acted, and, inconsequence of 
the great applause, the Comedy was given out for Saturday. 

In a clever article in The New Monthly, “On the progress of 
Music from the commencement of the present century,” the wri- 
ter says, ‘‘ Two anecdotes will serve to demonstrate the motives 
and circumstances which have corrupted this extraordinary 
Singer, (Braham,) and made him also the corruptor of his age, 
when he ought to have been its best guide. Being at table with 
some of the finest musicians in the country, one of them remon- 
strated with him upon his extravagances on the stage. “ Did 
you ever know” asked Braham, “ any other singer who made 


7” E. & J. Thomas, Printers, Exeter-street, Strand. 









































THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 


£80,000 by his voice ?” “ And who is the singer that does this ?” 
«¢ He to whom the manager must grant his own terms.” “And 
what gives him that power?” ‘ Being encored three times !” 
« And who encores him three times?’ ‘ The pit and galleries ; 
to them therefore must he sing.”” On another occasion, Braham, 
when conversing with a friend concerning the merciless way in 
which he had been criticised, said ‘‘ [never had an audience that 
could appreciate me, give me such an audience, and then see 
how V’ll sing.”” Perhaps the highest compliment ever paid to a 
singer, is thus related by Braham. He got entangled, by losing 
his way, in some obscure alley, at the back of Bishopgate-street, 
Scarcely had he entered it when he saw three or four manifest 
ruffians. Nothing was left but to face them. As he passed on 
he felt his handkerchief drawn from his pocket. This was no 
sooner done than one of the fellows who stood before him cried 
out, “Tis Braham!’’ The thief immediately threw it back.” 


Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 


Dear Mr. Epiror.—I address you from Tue Union, just through Temple 
Bar, kept by my old friend Bacon, (late waiter at the Cock) meet lots of Thea- 
tricals here after the Theatres are over, and can get excellent Suppers, 
real Cognac, Brown Stout, &c. all cheap—half hotel—half tavern—makes up 
60 beds—but beg pardon, just wish to say a word, hope I don’t intrude—will 
you excuse me, I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders 
with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of theGrand Lounges 
about town. 

Monday, call at the Queen’s Bazaar, Oxford Street, to see the beautiful copy 
of Martin’s Belshazzar’s Feast, painted expressly with Dioramic effect, by 
H.Sebron, for this Establishment.—This is the Picture that excited so much 
curiosity in the Court of Chancery, for which the Vice Chancellor refused the 
Injunction—found it crowded to suffocation. The Physiorama, containing 14 
views, has been added to theDiorama, forming together one Exhibiton for a Is 

Afterwards pop in, a few doors higher up, to that depot of taste and fashion 
the Palmerian Magazine, fully equipped with my very best spects, to admire 
Paumen’s elegant DressingCase, which is making for the Emperor of Austria— 
wonderful curiosity—friend P. only arrived lately from St.J.ames’s-street. 

Ashamed of the rain penetrating my Beaver, determined “ to set my crown 
upon a cast,’ dropt into Perring’s, 85, Strand, purchased one equal to Vestris 
in beauty and durability, and as waterproof as Jack Reeve—quite a bargain, 
only a Guinea. 

But stop, I must run to that well established emporium of fashion, The 
Western Exchange Bazaar, Old Bond Street, all my country cousins are wait- 
ing for my opinion before they make the purchases ;—and then we visit, in the 
gallery above, that astonishing specimen of human industry, The Model of 
London, where every man may find his own dwelling, if he has one.—120,000 
Houses!!—140 Churches!!! 

Being caught in a storm, and having forgot my umbrella, stepped into 
Mullins & Co’s. Cloth Warehouse, 419, Oxford Street, to buy some Cloth for 
a Cloak, and was so struck with the superior quality and cheapness of their 
cloths, that I bought myself enough for a complete suit, and recommend my 
friends to try the same market. 

On Friday, I examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle- Work, in Leicester 
Square—jus . added other beautiful specimens of her art. 

Several of my friends having been misled by external appearances, and popped 
into the wrong shop, I would recommend them in future to order their Wines 
and Spirits by post, as there can be no mistake in directing letters to Brett’s 
Patent Brandy Depot, 109, Drury Lane. 

How Macready shines to-night, says I, at Drury—Mrs P.instantley askedme 
this Con.—“Who is the most shining and reflecting man, & the greatest friend 
to the Polish cause in London 2?” looked at my brilliant boots, and exclaimed 
“Robert Warren!” Isn’t that a good one ?—but I intrude, beg pardon— 

Your’s, &. PAUL PRY. 






































Mad. Vestris’s Olympic Theatre. 


This Evening, the Burletta of 


HIDE AND SEEK. 


Moses, Mr KEELEY, 
Mr Charles Mordaunt,..............Mr HOWARD, 
Mr Charles Merton, Mr J. WEBSTER, 


Mrs Mordaunt, MissPincott,Charlotte, MissCrawford, 
After which, an entirely new Burletta, called 


LOOK AT HOME. 


Mr Collinwood Snooks, Mr JAMES VINING, 
Mr Gabriel Lovibond, Mr J. BLAND, 
David, Mr WYMAN, Walter, Mr IRELAND, 
Mr Septimus Lovibond, Mr LISTON, 
Mrs Gabriel Lovibond.....-.. eer Mrs ORGER, 
Mrs Septimus Lovibond, Mrs KNIGHT. 
To which will be added, the Burletta of 


A Match in the Dark. 


Captain Courtney, Mr JAMES VINING. 
Mr Clements, Mr MASON, Vellum, Mr COLLIER, 
O’Flinn, Mr BROUGHAM, 
Prudence M’Intyre, Mrs ORGER, 


Ellen Marsden, Madame VESTRIS,—Who will sing 
‘* Why did I Love.’’ 
To conelude with an entirely new Extravagant Exrravaganza, called 


High, Low, Jack §& the Game; 


OR, THE CARD PARTY. 

The King of Spades.............. Mr MATHEWS, 
The Queen of Spades, Miss FITZWALTER, 
His Honor the Lord Ace Chancellor, Mr TULLY, 
His Grace the Deuce, Miss PETTIFER, 

The Knave of Spades...... ere, Mr WYMAN, 
His Eminence the Ten of Diamonds, Mr MASON, 
The King of Clubs, Mr BLAND, 
Pam...:........(his Squire,)...........Mr COLLIER. 
Ombre of the King of Hearts, Mr HUGGINS, 

The Queen of Hearts, Madame VESTRIS, _ 
Who will, by way of novelty,sing theGavotte de Vestris 
The Knave of Hearts, Mr SALTER. 
































Theatre Royal, Hay=-Market. 


This Evening, the Opera of The 


Marriage of Figaro. 


Count Almaviva, Mr VINING, 
EPO TEE ee Mr EDWIN, 
Basil, Mr HUCKEL, 

Figaro, Mr WEBSTER, Sebastian, Mr MOORE, 
Antonio, Mr J. COOPER, 

Cherubino ...... (the Page) ...... Mrs HUMBY. 
Countess Almaviva, Miss TURPIN, 


Who will sing ; ‘ Love ever leave me,’ & ‘Hours of Rapture.’ 


Susanna, Miss ELIZA PATON,. 
Who will sing ‘ Im doubt and fear,’ ‘ Vho' from thee I now depart,’ 
and ‘Come, kneel down’ 


Marcellina,MrsCOVENEY, Barbarina,MissCA WSE. 


In Act Il—A PAS DE DEUX, 
By Mr J. BAKER aod Miss ROSE. 


After which, (31st time) a Farce, in two acts, called 


NICOLAS FLAM 


Nicolas Flam....... Ata phew ead Mr W. FARREN, 
Mr Fitzsmith, Mr BRINDAL, 
Lord Pedigree, Mr BASS, Shrimp, Mr WEST, 
Doctor Birch, Mr STRICKLAND, 


Mrs Nibble .....:....:. Mrs TAYLEURE, 
Harriet, Miss J. SCOTT, , 
Miss Mary Puddicombe, Mrs W. CLIFFORD. 


To conclude with, (57th time, ) a Comedy, in Two Acts, called 


e ge 9 a 
My Wife’s Mother. 
Uncle Foozle, Mr W. FARREN, 

Mr Budd, Mr VINING, Thomas, Mr EATON, 

Mr Waverly, Mr BRINDAL, 
Mrs Quickfidget.......... Mrs GLOVER, 

Mrs Budd, Miss TAYLOR, 

Mrs Fitzosborne ....;5............ Mrs ASHTON. 


To-morrow, TheSteward, The Barber of Seville, & Popping the 
Question. 


Printed & Published every Morning, by E. & J. Thomas, Exeter Street, Exeter 
Hail, Strand.—All letters to be post paid.—Printing in General. 




















